Dragon Sqaud 
by SilverGhostWolf 


Category: How to Train Your Dragon 
Genre: Hurt-Comfort, Mystery 
Language: English 

Characters: Astrid, Heather, Ruffnut 
Status: In-Progress 
Published: 2016-04-19 05:55:58 
Updated: 2016-04-22 22:06:09 
Packaged: 2016-04-27 11:40:30 
Rating: K+ 

Chapters : 2 
Words : 3,382 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: Heather has goal has always been to get to the Olympics. 
Everything changes though after Astrids aunt calls and Heather and 
her friends are thrown into a world of thievery dragons and something 
much deeper under the surface. Modern AU 


1 . Chapter 1 

**A/N Hello! Yes, I know I should be working on the Snow Queen ROB 
but this was and idea that wouldn't go away. ** 

**Eirst things first this is BASED off of Barbie Spy Sqaud and before 
you stop and go ugh great. It is based not the same. I promises 
please give it a go.** 

* *Disclaimer : I own nothing! ** 

**Please review!** 

Laser's spun around the room surrounding the light blue crystal. The 
crystal sparkled and was surrounded by a glass case and the moonlight 
was shining down on it . 

A figure jumps into view. Hands outstretched the figure stares down 
at the crystal green eyes scanning it. Looking around at the lasers 
around the room the person pulls up the fingerless gloves higher on 
their hands and dives down the stairs jumping across the lasers and 
twisting around the lasers. 

The figure lands on the ground in front of the crystal and pulls out 
a small disc from their pocket and clicks it and puts it on top of 
the glass. The disc blinks and beeps quietly and the figure slides to 
the left as a laser goes past them and stares down at the glass. It 
glows blue before it evaporates. The person grabs the small disc and 
picks up the crystal. 



Said person runs their hand on the smooth service before they toss 
the crystal up into the air. The crystal hits the lasers and the 
alarms go off, the figure from behind the mask's lips twist into a 
smirk . 

"Intruder's breached the gem room!" A voice shouts on the other side 
of the door. 

The figure leans down and shoots up their hand a rope fires up and 
the person swings forward and jumps up onto the railing of the stairs 
and climbs it for a second before they reach the window. The figure 
tosses the small disc onto the window and it beeps before the glass 
evaporates. The person leans down, figure lighted in the moonlight 
before they jump out of the window, disappearing. 

The police race into the room but see nothing and one slams his foot 
down on the ground in frustration as they stare at the glassless 
window and all that says the intruder was ever there was the missing 
gem and a whistle in the wind. 

a€! I . 

I land on the ground from my jump with a soft thud on the mat and 
look back at my teammates checking to make sure that my black hair 
was tied back. I look at them with a grin, "Yes!" I say and we all 
giggle. I lift up my hand and high five both blonds. 

"Nice job, Astrid." I say and then do the same to the other 
girl . 

"Awesome work, Ruffnut!" I say. The blond grins and I look around us 
at the gym where other athletes male and female that we're working on 
their routines for the final, that was in a few minutes to decide who 
was going to make it to the competing teams for the gymnastics 
competition. I grin and look down at myself and straighten the dragon 
on my top and look around as I hear cheering. 

"Hey Heather!" Dagur, my older brother shouts waving from where he 
was sitting on the bleachers next to Ruffnut 's brother, Tuffnut, they 
we're twins and their real names were Rachel and Terence but both 
twins hated the names and came up with their own. Dagur 's real name 
was Daniel but he insisted everyone call him Dagur and I still wasn't 
sure why. 

Dagur elbows Tuffnut, "That's my sister." He says and Tuffnut 
straightens his baseball cap and runs his hand through his short ear 
length blond hair. 

"Ugh! I know that." He groans. 

I laugh and wave at Dagur and he looks up from his laptop, "Hey 
Dagur!" I call. Tuffnut looks up from his ipod and looks at 
Ruffnut. "You did terrible!" He says. Ruffnut shoots him a smile and I 
roll my eyes at the duo. Tuffnut and Ruffnut 's conversations often 
went like this: 

"You look horrible." 


"Thanks ! " 



"Fail that test!" 


"I'll try my hardest." 

"I have absolutely no convenience that you'll do great at 
this . " 

"Really?" 

"Of course." 

They we're the weirdest siblings I knew of. Well Dagur was sort of an 
overprotect ive brother but he didn't speak in weird riddles like the 
Thorston twins. 

"You go Astrid! You go girl! Oh yeah!" Valka, Astrid's aunt yells. I 
look up at her where she was also sitting on the bleachers knitting a 
cat sweater. 

"Thanks Aunt Valka ! " Astrid says and straightens her headband, 
Ruffnut looks at us and twists a piece of her long hair and looks at 
Astrid . 

"It's so sweet that she came." Ruffnut says. Astrid nods her head and 
looks up at at her aunt I look at both of them. "Actually, has she 
ever missed a meet?" Ruffnut adds looking at Astrid questionably. 
Astrid blows her hair out of her eye and looks back at Valka 


"Urn ... Probably not." She says and gives me and Ruffnut a grin, "Other 
than watching TV and knitting I don't think she has much going on." 
Astrid says. 

Her young aunt lifts up a sweater and clicks her tongue pushing up 
her large glasses before she nods her head. I give her a wave and 
Ruffnut and Astrid giggle. 

"Athletes. Take your places the competition will begin momentarily." 
the announcer says. I wring my hands and cheering is heard through 
the gym. I look back at the rest of my team. 

"I'm not ready. I want to practice one more time, real quick." I say 
and look at Astrid and Ruffnut as they walk up beside me. 

Astrid puts a hand around my shoulder, "Relax. You'll do fine." She 
promises. I look at Ruffnut who gives an assuring nod and I take in a 
deep breath as they lead me away. Astird leans down from the bench 
and picks up her water bottle. 

"Ladies and gentlemen, these are the golden cup qualifying trials." 
The announcer, announces. I sit down next to Ruff and Astrid as I 
watch. Hiccup Haddock, stands in front of the balance beam and one of 
the employee's pulls up a jump. He waves his hand and the employee 
looks up at him before pulling it away. Hiccup was skinny teen, with 
long auburn hair, not past his shoulders but brushing it. He was 
missing a half his left leg from a car accident when he was twelve 
and was still one of the best gymnasts. 

Hiccup jumps up onto the balance beam with ease and does several 
twists and twirls on it before flying up into the air and twisting 



around landing on his leg and prosthetic with ease. I snap my gaze up 
to the score. 


9.96 Chances of beating that we're falling to single digits. 

Astrid puts hand on my shoulder and I watch as Hiccup with puts down 
his thin arms and walks off. I look at his retreating back. He was so 
good! I stand up, Astrid and Ruffnut copying me. 

"Wow, Hiccup just raised the bar." Astrid says. I nod my head and 
look around at Ruff and Astrid. "You know what that means." I say with 
a smile. Astrid bumps my shoulder. 

"Time to bring our A game." She says. I nod and my face breaks into a 
smile and we all at the same time say, "Pandora's pyramid." I lift 
out my hand and Astrid and Ruffnut put their palms onto my hand and 
we laugh. 

Several minutes later on the floor mat I hold my hoop in my hand 
Astrids and Ruffnut 's shoulders brushing mine. I listen to the song 
for a second before I smile and lift up my hoop twirling it around my 
hand. I spin it before grabbing it with both hands and toss it into 
the air. 

I lift up an arm and the hoop rolls on it before I grab it with my 
hand and lift up my foot trotting with the other as I lift up the 
hoop and spin slowly. Several moves and about a minute later I watch 
as Ruffnut and Astrid roll into position. I spin several times before 
I look at their shoulders. Times seems to slow and as I look at 
them . 

I was nervous, I was going to fail. Miss them entirely. This was the 
hardest part of the routine dimly I could hear Dagur shouting my name 
cheering me on and I take in a breath and time speeds back to normal 
and I look at Valka was knitting away. 

"Get it together. Heather." I say. 

I toss the hoop into the air and race forward doing several front 
flips before I jump into the air. I pull my arms in close to my chest 
and look at Astrid' s and Ruffnut shoulders. My eyes widen as I 
realized I had jumped way too early. 

My feet hit their shoulders and I slip and fall back landing on my 
back and grab the hoop as it falls through the air. I lean up and 
Ruffnut and Astrid look back at me . I give an annoyed breath and sit 
up. Astird pulls me to my feet and Dagur looks at me his green eyes 
scanning me. I give him a thumbs up before I walk over to the bench 
and sit on it angrily. 

aC I . 

"I totally psyched myself out." I say and throwing open the doors to 
the gym and walk outside. My side braid blows in the wind and I storm 
down the steps . 

"Don't be so hard on yourself." Astrid says. I look back at her. Her 
hair was pulled back in it's usual braid and she was wearing her 
spiked skirt a leather jacket on her shoulders, her shirt dark blue 
and she was wearing tennis shoes. She walks down the steps reaching 



me . 


Ruffnut nods and I glance at her. Her hair was braided in two long 
braids and she was wearing a vest a blue shirt and dark black pants 
with her combat boots. 

"We still qualified for the championship." Ruffnut adds. I blow my 
bangs from my eyes, "Barely." I say and fold my arms across my gray 
shirt . 

"You just need to get out of your head." Astrid adds. I look at her 
and Ruffnut adjusts the strap to her gym bag. 

"Yeah, stop worrying so much." Ruffnut says. Astrid' s phone rings and 
she reaches into her pocket and pulls it up looking at us. 

"It's Aunt Valka ." She says, she lifts up the phone and presses 
answer. She looks down at the screen. "Hey, Aunty V. What's up?" She 
asks. I stare at the phone wear Valka was holding up a cat in a 
sweater smiles happily. 

"How would my three favorite athletes like to join me for a relaxing 
picnic?" Valka asks. Astrid looks up at us and Ruffnut shrugs. 

"We do like picnics." She says. I nod and Astrid looks down at the 
screen . 

"Sure, sounds fun." Astird says. 

"Oh, great! I'll text you the address." Valka says. Astrid nods. 

"K. See ya ! " She says and clicks the phone. Ruffnut puts a hand on my 
shoulder and smiles and says, "See things are looking up 
already . " 

**A/N if your confused about Valka as Astries aunt ... Astrid and 
Hiccup are cousins. Yeah, this story is written about Heather and it 
will have some Hiccup/Heather in it. ** 

**Please review!** 


2 . Chapter 2 

**A/N Sorry for not updating sooner. I am almost done with Riders of 
Berk in my AU and so I've been working hard on that. 

-k k 


* *Disclaimer : I own nothing!** 

I stare around at the city my eyes wide, "Wow, what an amazing view." 
I say and look out at the city of Berk around us. 

"Yeah." Ruffnut agrees then looks at me and Astrid, "But it's kind of 
in the middle of nowhere." She says. I nod and look at Astrid who was 
looking down at her phone again. She puts a hand on her hip. 

"It's exactly what she texted me." Astrid promises and I turn my head 
to where the giant sign of Berk was behind us. It was welcoming 
people onto our island in the middle of nowhere that was a few 



degrees south of freezing to death. Seriously our slogan was. Berk: A 
few days north of hopeless and a few degrees south of freezing to 
death . 

I smile and look at the two, "Well it is the perfect place for a 
picnic." I say and sit down on the dusty ground. Ruffnut plops down 
next to me. 

"Ugh! We've been waiting forever!" She says. I shrug and look at 
Astrid . 

"Anyone got cash? I say we go buy ourselves lunch." Ruffnut says. I 
look over at Astrid and she looks down at her phone. 

"Yeah, we may need to do that. She's late. Really late." Astrid says. 
I nod and there was a hiss and I whip my head around as a door opens 
in the Berk sign. A cloud of dust passes over us and I stand looking 
at the door. 

"What?" I ask and rush over to the door and stare inside. Blue walls 
surround a path lit by lights from the ceiling. I stare at it and 
blink, "Whoa." I breathe and I look back at the two. 

"What is this place?" I ask. Ruffnut shrugs. 

"Who cares! Come on!" She shouts and starts to race forward I grab 
her arm and she stops looking back at me. 

"Urn, what if something eats us?" I ask. Ruffnut looks back at me and 
I release her arm. 

"Are you kidding?" She asks and looks at Astrid who looked just as 
ready to march in there as Ruffnut maybe even more so, "The Berk sign 
just opened up! How can we not go in?" Ruffnut demands and rushes 
forward . 

Astrid nods her head, "Well when you put it like that." She says and 
walks forward her shoes echoing on the metal path. I sigh through my 
nose before I walk forward. 

"What about your aunt Valka?" I ask and the door slams down behind me 
and I gasp and hurry after the other two. We reach a wall and I walk 
in front of them staring at the wall. 

"Now what?" Ruffnut asks. A blue light shines suddenly and we all 
lean back as the light waves across us, scanning. The light zaps out 
and I look at where it was and the camera looking like thing flashes 
green . 

"Urn... That was urn. . .What just happened?" Ruffnut asks. I look back at 
her as Astrid pushes some of her banges to the side. 

"We just got body scanned." Astrid explains. Doors break open in 
front of us to an elevator and I now completely seeing Ruffnut 's 
point stare at it excitedly. 

"Cool!" Ruffnut says. I walk forward Astrid and Ruffnut following 
behind me. 


"Where do you think it goes?" Ruffnut asks. I shrug and Astrid looks 



around us for a second before the elevator lurches and shoots 
upwards. I let out a shriek and we all grab onto each other screaming 
for our lives until the elevator stops suddenly. 

We all topple forward onto each other and I look forward from and my 
leg slips off of Ruffnut's back from shock. Inside of the room that 
the elevators opened up there we're dragons. 

Dragons ! 

They we're curling around next to people flying around or eating fish 
from baskets. I blink in shock several times and even though the 
dragons we're weird, the people in the room we're to. They all had 
some sort of weapon from medieval times. A lot had swords others had 
axes and bow and arrows but none of them looked as if they had even 
seen a gun before. I stand and Astrid bumps my arm. 

"You're seeing this right?" She asks. I look at her and nod and 
Ruffnut stands next to us. 

"Okay, what are we waiting for? ! " She asks I look at her and a dragon 
breathes fire and a man with only one arm and a leg dodges and a long 
blond mustache and looks back at the dragon. 

"GRUMP! THAT'S IT! YOU'RE GOING UP FOR ADOPTION!" He shouts with a 
thick accent . 

Ruffnut pulls me and Astrid forward, "Try to blend in." She says and 
walks forward. I stare at our clothing then look around me at the 
black and furs a large majority of the people we're wearing. Most of 
them had missing limbs and all had bulging muscles as though they 
spent 75% of their day in the gym. 

I duck as a small dragon goes flying over my head a piece of paper 
attached to it's leg. Astrid nudges my arm and I look to the left and 
see two men fighting with axes, one was short and round and the other 
was tall and wearing a bucket on his head like a helmet 

"That's a giant and that's a battle axe!" Astird says and I look at 
her she shrugs . 

"I've looked into weaponry." She says. Ruffnut rubs her 
arm . 

"Uha€ 1 .Those look exactly the same." She says, the two men fight for 
a second before the one with a bucket gets thrown across the arena 
and hits the glass and it cracks . I cringe and Astrid blinks. 

"He should have watched his footing." She murmurs. I look to the side 
as Ruffnut races forward. 

"It's that a bomb in a container?" She asks. I watch the thick green 
smoke and the girl throws the bomb forward and sparks it an explosion 
fills the room. 

Ruffnut's eye twitches as she doesn't blink staring at the room with 
amazement, "I need to get one of those." She says. I roll my eyes and 
grab her hand and pull her forward as I see a dragon fire several 
spikes at a person. The man holds up a shield and the silver spikes 
hit the shield and poke through the other side. 



"Those spikes are so cool!" I say and Ruffnut stares at them. 

"There sharp. Sharp is good." She says and smashes her knuckle into 
her palm. Astrid walks up to us and I feel a gaze on my head. I turn 
and look at a black dragon unlike any others that's green eyes were 
staring at me seeming to be staring through me. 

Ruffnut grabs my shoulder and points ahead and Astrid jerks her head, 
"Look modern technology!" She says and I look at where she was 
pointing to a white robot that spat out a piece of pizza onto a girls 
awaiting plate, "It's that a pick your own pizza bar?" Ruffnut asks 
looking at us Astrid nods. 

"Open twenty four hours a day, so you can always eat from it." A 
voice says. I turn my head and watch as Astrid' s aunt hops down from 
a four winged dragon and lands on the ground with a soft thud. She 
stands and tosses her staff to her other hand. 

"I see you found the picnic spot." Valka says. I blink at her and 
Astrid stares at her as if she was a ghost. 

"Aunt Valka?" Astrid asks. 

"What are you doing here?" I ask her. Valka tosses off her glasses 
and removes her large sun hat and long brown hair tied in three 
braids falls out. She looks at us and I was amazed by how removing 
her glasses she looks like a completely different person. I gasp and 
I could almost hear the clatter that Astrid' s and Ruffnut 's jaws made 
as they on the ground. 

Valka looking completely calm looks at us, "Girls, welcome to BDTA 3. 
Berk's Dragon Training Academy." She says now with a faint Scottish 
accent . She looks at us with her green eyes and then finishes, "I 
didn't really bring you here for a picnic I brought you here because 
we have a very important mission for you." 

**A/N Sorry for the short chapter I will try to make the next one 
longer. ** 

**Please review!** 


End 
f lie . 



